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/ ELEGIAC LINES. 
6.13 3 | | 
ON THE 

einen 


EATH OF LORD R. SPENCER. 


: * 
* 


Lone man the annals of applauding Fame 
Rehearſe the deeds of Spencer, with a tear; 
Adorn with laurels his exalted name, 
And tren the cypreſs o'er his early bier! 


Vor, II. Cy 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. . 
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2 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Britannia-mourn'd the much-lov'd noble youth, 


And filent wander'd tow'rds the new-made grave 


Is thert, faid ſhe, no Guardian Power o'er Truth, 
The good and valiant from Death's darts to ſave? 


Or why did Virtue ſuch rich grace ſupply ? 
If like the bloſſom of a new-blown flow'r, 


It ſcarcely bluſhes, ere it's doom'd to die, 
And loſe the exhale of its fragrant pow'r! 


In the full vigour of fair manhood's pride, 
Adornr'd by virtues that exalt his name; 
Spencer effulgent beam'd—then nobly died, 

- Leaving his condul# to record his me! 


0 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


When the pale moon illumes the ſhade of night, 
The'bftet'd image of the fun we find; = 
ls conduft beaming with a radiant light, 


The gen'rous foul—the ſoft attractive grace, 
That ev'ry action of his life expreſt, | 
Not Lethe's/ſtream can from my ſoul efface! 

Or ſooth nn 


The Muſe, with temples by the cypreſs bound, 
| Who, penſive wandering, oft delights to tread, 


2 


4 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


With me ſhall journey to ſome diſtant cell, 
Where yew-trees caſt a {ad funereal ſhade ; 
In Blenheim's wood, we'll ſeck the gloomy dell, 

Far from a viſta, or an opening glade ! 


And as our tears in uniſon ſhall flow, 
IF rear the places Riva fhould: chance to glide; 
The drops that fall as emblems of our woe, 
Shall daily add to the pellucid tide! 


| | And on the ſpot undeck'd by ſculptur'd pride, 

To my lov'd fon a monument I'll raiſe, 

And fay;/that Virtus droop'd when Spencer died, 
And that his deeds ſurpaſs d the power of Praiſe! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS; 


7 

* 

| ; 

THE 1 
EPITAPH. 


4 


HERE lies interr'd beneath this marble ſtone, 
A form—replete with every manly grace ; 
A mind—where Virtue in its radiance ſhone, 

aa Gf expreiiicn'ts the free? 


. 
* a 4 


Here reſts a heart, which Honor once infpir'd, 
To deeds of Glory, and immortal Fame; 

Here ſleep thoſe talents— vhich the world admir'd, 
Here lies a glory—to the Spencer name ! 
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6 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


ELEGIAC LINES 


UPON THE 


MUCH LAMENTED DEATH 


MISS ELIZA WHITEHEAD. 


/ 
P ALE Cynthia now emits a feeble ray, An 
And objects fade beneath her trembling light; ] 

Now to Eliza's grave I'll bend my way, 
And hide my ſorrows in the ſhade of night! Th 
n mne oat pro! ; 
For modeſt grief diſdains the vulgar eye, A 

Her hallow'd temple is the feeling breaſt ; 
| Thero is inſpires the trembling anxious ſigh, 


And there ſecurely her pale form can reſt ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. IY 


And as I forrow for thy early doom, 
Thou tender ſharer of my happier hours ; 

I'll wander often to thy fatal tomb, 

And ftrew the ſpot with choiceſt wreathsof flow'rs! 


That breaſt, the manſion of ſuperior worth, 
At Honor's dictates can no longer glow; 

And ſtretch d beneath a ſenſcleſs clod of earth 
Lies her, W ev'ry human woe! 


The flow rs which bluſh in all the bloom of pride, 
And thy bright virtues budded, bloom'd, and died, 
Like the fair bloſſom of a fragrant flow 'r! 


8 MISCELLANEOUS. POEMS. 


But unavailing is this fond regret, 
Can it awake from an eternal ſleep ? 


Yet her perfeftions can this heart forget, 
Or for their loſs can I Ver ceaſe to weep ? 


Could ſenſe, or beauty, a long period claim, 
Could filial duty, or true friendſhip's love, 
Could theſe but add to life's expiring flame, 


| | She had not ſought the bliſsful ſeat above ! 
| Dear ſacred ſpirit of my.much-lov'd friend, 
Wilt thou the name of Guardian Angel bear ? 
Wilt thou, Eliza, on my ſteps attend, 
And guide me through this labyrinth of care? 


CY 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


And when the ſcene of buly life ſhall cloſe, 
And when my ſoul ſhall wing to Heav'n its flight, 
ben in death my ſorrows all repoſe, 
Say, wilt thou guide me to the realms of light ? 


* 
k 
_— 


LIN E S 
| ADDRESSED 
TO MELPOMENE, 
ON THE | 


DEATH OF MISS MOORE, OF Wer 


Berors thy thrine, Melpomene, I bend, 
With trembling footſteps, and a tearful eye ; 

een lov'd friend, 
Again this boſom heaves the painful ſigh! 


When northern blaſts attack a lily pale, 

The pendant bloſſom ſcarce refs its head ; 
No more its fragrance then perfumes the gale, 
But fades, like Mary, on her dying bed. 


. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 11 


Could innate worth avert the impending dart, 
Relentleſs archer, thou hadſt miſs'd thy aim 
For Virtue's image dwelt in Mary's heart, 
And gilt her actions with its radiant flame. 
The virtues blazon'd like a meteor bright, 
Which ſhows its beauty for a few ſhort hours, | 
Ilumes the gloom of ae ſable night, ' 1 
Then leaves no veſtige of its radiant powers! 


See Friendſhip ſorrow at her early date, 

And drop the crown pomegranate from her head; 
Hear her lament the cruel hand of Fate, 
That number'd Mary with the filent dead! 


12 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


LINES 
ADDRESSED 


To Ms. 1—r——— 


UPON HEARING HER DAUGHTER ONLY LAMENTED HER EARLY 
DOOM FROM KNOWING THE POIGNANCY 


OF HER MOTHER'S SUFFERINGS. 


Ext the expiring, trembling breath, 


Had from Maria fled, | 
And ere the icy hand of Death 
| ee OREN W 
She caſt a fond exploring eye, V 
| To Rad ber parent near; 
And as ſhe drew the half-fetch'd ſigh, 


Subdued the riſing tear ; 


* 


MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS, 


Then feebly preſt that parent's hand, 
And mourn'd the fatal dart, 


And wound her mother's heart ! 


Oh! my loy'd mother, thus ſhe cried, 
Had but the friendly tomb, 


One dwelling to us both ſupplied, ' 
Then had I bleſt my doom ! 


Who ſhall aſſuage the poignant grief, 
That rends thy aching breaſt ; 

Who ſhall afford thy mind relief, 
When once this form's at reſt ? 


That ſoon would ſever life's frail band, 
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£4 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 

With fond officious zeal';' - © 
When verging life dvs hear its end, 

And every nerve ſhall feel 7 


Reſt, gentle ſpirit, one appears 
Who's had afflition's ſhare 3" 

Who to ſubdue thy anxious fears, 
Will make thy chaige ber cel 


Be mine the office to aſſuage 
Thy tender parent's tears; 
To cheer her in declining age, 

When life is full of years! 
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16 MISCELLANEOUS |'POEMS, 


ELEGIAC LINES, 
„ 
e eee 
WRITTEN NEAR THE BED OF FZ W ——, IN A FEVEL 


AND DELIRIUM, ON THE 28TH OF DEC» 1793, ON 


THE NIGHT PREVIOUS TO HIS DEATH. 


Hvusz, huſh'd as death in peace the manſion fleeps, 
Save yonder, where Deſpair and Madneks reign, 

Where ſacred Friendſhip midnight vigil keeps 
T'implore returning ſenſe—alas ! in vain! 


For ah ! arreſted in the ſpring of youth, 
Loud emblem he, of Innocence and Truth, 
Muſt periſh ere to- morrow's early dawn! 


Vo 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 17 


And what remains for me ? Deſpair and Death, 
Forlorn and friendlek, cheerleſs muſt I ſtray! 
Til this poor head ſhall reſt the ſod beneath, 

This doing heart its wiſh'd-for tribute pay ! 8 


When ſummon'd by the watchful night-bird's ſcream, 

Their earthly ſhapes the phantoms re- aſſume; | 
Nu ve, bland Friendſhip, the delightful theme 
Together weep, and mourn his early doom! 


Oh bliſs tranſcendant ! Shall I ſurely ſee - 

The luſtre of thoſe eyes—in mis'ry een 

That oft ſo anxiouſly have dwelt on me, 

And ſhed invalued pearls—beliey'd unſeen ! 
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18 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


For when the fever's heat has fir d my brain, 


I've mark'd the tear ſlow - ſtealing down thy check: 


The ſigh, which thou no longer could'ſt reſtrain, 
Too long impriſon'd—all thy fears beſpeak ! 


The fad viciſſitude can Memory bear p 
To ſoon to mingle with the duſt below: 
355 To thee or what is ſoxrow, joy, or care ? 
In vain che ſeas may rage, the tempeſt blow ! 
Where is thy promis'd happineſs? All fled ! 
Which Hope, the flatterer, ſuffer'd juſt to dawn, 
As the kind fun in Winter deigns to ſhed 
Its cheering rays, then leaves us more forlorn ! 


1 


— 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 19 


Afﬀeſtion's joyful proſpetts—blaſted all! 
The embrace paternal never ſhalt thou prove, 
Upon that faded check muſt never fall 
rr mot precious gem impaifion'd tear 
of love. | 


Alas! whence comes it that the young and brave, 
With every virtue, every grace endow'd, 
Stould fall the early viRtims of the grave? 

That hope ſhould vaniſh, almoſt ere beſtow'd ? 


What fays Religion, meek-ey d peerleſs maid ? 

® Seek not to know the inſerutable decree 

+ Of Heav'in—but as thy ſafeſt ſureſt aid, 

* When doubts obſcure thy faith, reſort to me !” 


D 


20 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


EP ITAP H. 


STRANGER, this ral ©hoieforrated tomb, 
(To which the furge that laves yon burning ſhore 

Marks the unerring way, and howls the doom, 
The fatal doom of Francis now no more) 


Approach with awe, for he was Virtue's child, 
Was Honor's offspring, and his Country's pride, 

For whom Aſſection wove a wreath ſo wild, 
That all the ſenſes madden'd when he died 


* 3 Eſq. was buried at St. Domingo, 


\ Hel 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 21 


He ſhall not die unmourn'd !- the Britiſh fair, 
In after times, when Peace her flight ſhall wing, 
To baniſh far the fiends of 8 
From Albion's love-lorn bow'rs ſhall mournful ſing, 


How when diſcordant Gallia ſtrove in vain, 
To raiſe Rebellion's ſtandard in the land; | U 

Francis, the foremoſt of the gallant train, | 
Ruſh'd forth to ſtop the deſolating band. 


How *midſt the faireſt flow'rets of the field, 
' He blighted fell, half bloſſom'd, half reveal'd ! 1 


» 


22 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


ELEGIAC VERSES 


BY 


THE SAME AUTHOR, - 


OCCASIONED, BY READING MR. MEARS'S NARRATIVE, WHEREIN For 

HE MENTIONS run nanu of WINEE, A FEMALE or T 

oben OF THE SANDWICH ISLANDS, ON HER RE- ra 
TURN FROM CHINA TO OWHYHEE. 


Lovy child of Nature, long muſt I deplore 
The fate that robb'd thy country of its pride; 


Its lovelieſt ornament, alas! no more 
Shall grace an heav'n-born native monarch's fide! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 23 


Bred where the guile of Europe ſcarce was known, 
Deceit diſclaim'd fo virtuous a maid— 

es ef thy worth—thet charm alons 

Surpaſſes all that e'er were yet diſplay'd. 


For thee full many a ſigh ſhall heave in vain, 

Thy death untimely many a chief ſhall mourn, 
Long ofer-the broad expanſe the eye with pain 
Shall eek that form which never will return ! 


Fond Mem'ry then ſhall ranſack all her ſtore, 
|  Recount a thouſand tender proofs of love, 
Shall prize affection's ſacred gifts the more, 

And more than all a court's profeſſions prove. 


A 


24 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
And tho' no ſcutcheon'd herſe, no-train of woe, Lot 
Proclaim thee haſt'ning to the · dread abode,” p 


Yet tears of joy from angel-orbs ſhall flow, 
And weeping cherubs welcome thee to God. 


The holy tribute of a ſtranger's tear; 
If thou doſt cheriſh, Virtue muſt revere. 


And thou, ſoft Senfibility's firſt child, 

Belov d Tianna, friend of the diſtreſt, 
Ot ſhall idea o'er the wat'ry wild 
Trace out the virtues that adorn thy breaſt. 


* 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS» 25 


Long on the bed of ſickneſs didſt thou cheer 
The drooping Winee, as the tempeſt howl'd, 

Cheriſh'd the languid hope, diſpell'd the fear, 
As light'nings threat'ned, or as billows roll'd ! 


And oft in ſilence at the midnight hour, 
The trembling tear impearl'd.in either eye,” 
Didſt thou lament AﬀeRion's feeble pow'r,” 
When ſtrong Conviction whiſper'd, a ſhe muſt die.” 


Friend of my foul ! my brother! (what dear name 
Is equal my fond feelings to expreſs P) 

Long may reſplendant Heaven give thee Fame, 
Luxuriant, envied Atooi, Happineſs ! 


26 MISCELLANEOUS vous. 


SONNET 


BY 


R 18, EsQ, 


TI I we; Elie; tell me why | 
That pearly tear bedews thy cheek ? 


' "Too ſurely that heart-rending figh 


The pangs of hopeleſs love beſpeak ! 


/ 


Ah! hapleſs maiden, hither turn, 
Hite drops a rm diftreſt 2 thine, — 
Like thee too deſtin'd ſtill to mourn, 
Ah! Adele fir over to copine. 


Oh f 


— 


"MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 27 


, 


Come then, thick night, the wretch's friend, 
And ſhield me from the ſun's broad glare; 


Thy love- promoting mantle lend, 
So ſhalt thou all my ſorrows ſhare !— 


Oh fave me from the fond maternal ſigh, 
And all thoſe precious drops which moiſten Friendſhip's 
eye! 
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28 ' MISCELLANEOUS POEMS». 


Yi 
n SONNET T 
BY 
THE SAME- 
Th 
No r the ro, when Aurora ſo bright 1 


Adds her ſmiles to the health- giving morn, 
Not the ſnow-drop, the lily ſo white, 
The bright charms of my fair can adorn ! 


If ſhe ſpeaks, tis in accents ſo ſweet, 
So bewitching, ſo modeſt, and mild, 
That deſtruction we eagerly meet, 
And court ruin to be thus beguil'd ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 29 


Yet has never a whiſper of love 

er eſcapꝰd from the fyren's ſoft tongue; 

Tho ſo oft, when we've ftray'd in the grove, 
On her words I enamour'd have hung ! 


Then alas ! what avail her wit, beauty, and charms, 


If enraptur'd I meet not my fate in her arms ? 


—— 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


"ON THE ' In fi 
' BIRTH-DAY 1590 
or A 
Mas. Hom— | 
* cf Aid 
Dear Charlotte, 1 fancied the Muſs no more Per 
Would return to this manſion, my breaſt; That 
And thought that no circumſtance er could reſtore W. 
That abode to ſenſations of reſt! 
Your 
But a bright dawn of paw this heart now expands, As 
Diſperſing the vapours of care, 


Like the rays of the ſun, when it breaks through the bands Ti 


Which ſuſpended dark clouds in the air ! 


— 
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A thouſand ſenſations tob grateful to paint, 


bi 

i 

bs 

In ſucceſſion ariſe in my mind; | 
To give them expreſſion all language is faint, 1 
$ 

And feeling is left far behind ! 1 
3 

Aﬀeſtion attrated by Friendſhip's bright ray, | 
Pervades ev*ry part of my breaſt ; | 
That once more I've the pleaſure to hail this bright day, | | 1 
Which made me in Friendſhip ſo bleſt ! 1 


Your pleaſures, dear Charlotte, I hope will increaſe, 


3 
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As years in ſucceſſion return; | : 

| | 4 

And your breaſt be for ever the manſion of peace, 1 
Till that form is inclos'd in an urn! x 
x 
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7 o 


LINES 
© ADDRESSED 


To Mis, Doo 


ACCOMPANIED BY A PAINTED FLOWER, 


ON NEW-YEAR's DAY. 


SINCE cuſtor hes long on this morning decreed, 

That kindneſs ſhould flow from the breaſt ; 

May the wiſhes that riſe in this boſom ſucceed, 
And Amanda each year be more bleſt ! 


May the hours that in fleeting ſucceſſion ariſc, 
load anti thing: 

And each ebon cloud, which has ſhaded the {kics, 
Be diſpers'd by the ſunſhine of Spring ! 
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MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS. 
Will evince how confin'd is my power, 
Amanda the form of a flower ! 
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When to prove my affection I only can ſend 


vor. II. 
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LINES 
ADDAESSED 
TO A GENTLEMAN, 
vron HIS BEING APPOINTED 


TO THE ARGO?, 


0 


Wurd to poſſeſs the golden prize, 
Embark' d beneath propitious ſkies, 
The treaſure to obtain; 


The name of the Ghip in which Jaſon embarked to polleb 
himſelf of the Golden Fleece. © 


* 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Fame, on the veſſel which convey'd 
The enterprizing boy, 

Her banners openly diſplay d, 
To teflify ber joy 


Here, ſaid the goddeſs, 1'll refide, 

And if the Dragon's ſlain, 

The Argo then ſhall be the pride 
Of all that plough the main! 


The prize was won, the dragon ſlain, 

| And Fame, we underſtand, 

Decreed the Argo long ſhould reign 
The fav'rite of the land! 
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Decreed, that when Britannia's foes 
Should e'er appear in fight, 
And cruſh them by her might. 


Then may the ba eben mica, 
In war, as well as peace 
And more immortal fame obtain, 
Than Jaſon by his Fleece ! 
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A POETIC EPISTLE, 
— — 
BY A FARMER AT 1, 
uno, WITH A VERY STERN coonraxtance: HAD OBSERVED 


THREE LADIES EATING SOME OF HIS PEASE, AS 


THEY PASSED THROUGH THE FIELD, 


Dear my muſt know, all this ev'ning I've been 


Ataik'd by that naſty diſorder the Spleen ; 
In ſhort, I believe that the vile female ſex, 

Were ſent in the world us poor men to perplex,=— 
Why, man, ſince the day that the world was created, 
And poor Mr. Adam in wedlock was mated, 

The women have always been mightily prone 

Todo what the men bid them let quite alone ! 
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Ah, Tom ! we had never been dealers in mutton, 
If Eve had not been in her nature a glutton ; 


And ſure, i” on Sunday; the Bible you read, 
You there will behold ſhocking doings indeed !— 


Why, man, you muſt know, there was ® one of the fair, 


Who made her old huſband cut off his true heir ; 
And when he expefied u fine ven'ſon treat, 

She diet kits u Lid which the poor fellow cat. 

But as to dame Jael, that fine female bilk, 

Who aſk'd in t d aptain, 'and/gave him ſome milk; 
I'm ſure ſhe deſerv'd to have loſt her own head, 

For pretending to love the poor captain who fled, 
Yet eben he was Geaping, es nail him down——dead. 
But, Tom, was I once all their tricks to indite, 

My letter would not be concluded by night 


— 


* Rebekah. 
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y wrathy/ my dear brother, I think, will aſſuage, 
When once I have told you what calls forth my rage, — 
This evening three ladies came into my field, 

o I flunk to the back of a'tree—for a ſhield ; 

Thinks I to myſelf, there is miſchief in ſtore, 

When women aſſemble by two, three, and four; 

And depend on it, Tom, you will certainly find, 

Some miſchief is then all afloat in the wind ; 

Yet my heart at that moment was quite at its eaſe, | 

As far as regarded the ſtate of my peaſe-—- 

But, would you believe it ? their pockets they ramm'd 
As tight as a cuſhion with bran newly. cramm'd ! 

I vow'd to myſelf, that if law could be got, 
They ſhould pay for the peaſe, that they put in their pot; 
And tracing them home greateſt part of the way, 
Relolved to go to the Juſtice next day, 
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But, heli eh best go bens las iy lit, 
For I've found out that one is a great col nel's wife! 
And if of his lady I dare to complain, 
Perhaps he will ſend me a ſoldier to Spain. 

The other, I'm told by my croney Jack Searles, 
uni liibtto hoch dnss and em; 

And people who chäim u fie lord in alliance, 
May ſet all the laws of the land at defiance. 

But as to the third; I'm inform - d by Tom Procter, 
She's only the wife of a ſeafaring doctor; 
But if he ſhould preſs me on board of his ſhip, 
Perhaps he might give me the vapours and hip; 
For doftors, I've heard, have a wonderful trick 
Of giving folks med'cine, until they are fick ; 
So, Thomas, you find, io continue in caſe, Wh 
I'd better put up with the loſs of my peaſs. To 


— 
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THOMAS's 


GALLANT REPLY, 


IN VINDICATION OF THE LADIES, 


— LEES 4 L 


Nt 
y 
© 


Way Richard, you ſurely a Cynic are grown,” | | 
Abd fide? ot 4 port of your fleſh and your bone; 
What ſtories have you in your ſpleen juſt related, | 
And in truth, honeſt Dick, they are all badly ſtated ; 
TWINS not iarrely acquit Madam Eve, 

The man was as bad! ſhall always believe; 
What bus neſs had Adam, when knowing it wrong, 
To follow the counſel that came from her tongue ? 
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And as to poor Becky—Why, mercy forbid, 
You ſhould blame her for dreſling her huſband a kia; 
Beſides, you will find, by peruſing the book, 
Rebekah was thought a molt excellent cook, — 
KD eh rang, 

A propheteſs ® once about her made a ſong : 
But in truth, my dear brother, you felt yourſelf vex; 
Which accounts for your taking wrong fide of the text ; 
Fob winder I always hall: vere and declere, 

That 1 have a moſt tender regard for the fair ; 


And rather than live in this ſtation alone, 

Like Adam, would part with my choiceſt rib-bone, Who 
But as you inform me the Bible you read, But 
key yoann oſs ic the Creed ; Tob 


Deborah Judges v. 
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Your tales againſt women—are all a mere fable; 
But too certain a faft—was the death of poor Abel! 
Oh! Dick—what a ſhocking vile fellow was that, 
Who knock'd out his poor brother's brains with a bat ! 
And ſpeaking of brothers—pray think of thoſe men, 
Who met in the field to the number of ten; | 
When their poor brother Joſeph they happen'd to ſpy, 
They all in a moment decreed he ſhould die, 
And only becauſe his papa lov'd him beſt, 
| And made him = beau-—in. a finart-looking veſts 

Then Richard, you ſure. can't forget that vile he, 

Who with his whole army was drown'd in the ſea ? 


* 
4 


But I need not go ſearching to ages of yore, 
To bring to your view wicked men by the ſcore ; 
For vice is a weed, whoſe growth never fails, 


And in times that are paſt—and are preſent, prevails, 


* 
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But now for the-women—you tell me © they're prone 


To do what the men bid them let quite alone ;” 


And Richard, no wonder—becauſle they all find, 
The men ſhew a hearty contempt for their mind ; 
Adee my dar brother; I vo ard declare, 


No mortal on 'earth—that had ſenſe could e'er bear: 


But, Dick, for amuſement, I once took the pains 
To examine that part which contains human brains; 
The mat anke s Ben of thitr mulcular firength, 
A woman's head / Dick, far exceeds theirs in length! 
If men do ſurpaſs them tis merely in art, 

For a woman's advantage is found in the heart ; 
And brother, Pell ye agen, and grin, 

To one wicked woman — there's ten wicked men. 
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ALLEGORICAL DESCRIPTION 
OF 
GRATITUDE, 


ADDRESSED TO 


| RICHARD Bonn Es. 


ens and K indneſs, in ages of yore, 
Relolv'd in a league to unite 
te true golden age to reſtore 

Which poets have painted ſo bright! 

And at length to its ſummit aroſe ; 
for an offspring appear'd, who augmented their peace, 
And fl d both their breaſts with repoſe! 
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Tho! this infant was form'd by the hands of a grace, 
And endow'd with a thouſand bright charms ; 

Yet Mzis-fortune's mother ne'er ſmiled on its face, 
Or took the poor babe in her arms ! 


A trumpet was heard to reſound on the earth, 

Proclaiming a viſit from Fame; 

Who hearing an infant had juſt receiv'd birth, 
Deſcended to give it a name ! 


Admiring the azure that beam'd in its eye, 
Each parent's reſemblance ſhe traced ; 
Misfortune, ſaid ſhe, may be found in its ſigh, | 
And Kindnek its features has graced ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS» 


The offepring of theſe ſhall be Gratitude named, 
From both that ſenſation can flow, 

LIES not conceive thit I Cer can be blamed, 
If that name on the child I beſtow ! 


And as to its grandmother's fierce-looking frown, 
It ne er ſhall deprive it of reſt ; 4 
For Gratitude ſtill ſhall be deck'd with a crown, 

And ſhelter'd in each feeling breaſt —— 


1 


Tho? ages are paſt, ſince Fame made this decree, 
Yet ſtill in the breaſt it reſides ; 

Its impreſſion's this moment directed tow'rds thee, 
And a pleaſing ſenſation it guides! 


Y\1 
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THE DOVES, 
ADDRESSED ro 


SOME LITTLE FRIENDS. 


F ROM Afric's totrid clime was ſent 
Two Barbary doves, with kind intent, 
To prove Afſection's pow'r; 

Tho' in a wiry cage confin'd, | 
By mutal tenderneſs of mind 
- They ſooth'd the penfive hour ! 


— 
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Vo longer could they wing their flight, 
To the dear ſcenes of paſt delight, 
Where they were wont to roam; 
Or travel o'er, the ſandy: plain, 
Or ſearch for ſcatter'd ſeeds of grain, 
Or fee their much-lov'd home! 
i 
Yet ſtill they find affection's joy, 
Which adverſe fate can ne'er deſtroy, 
Brings pleaſure to their breaſt ; 
Whilſt tenderneſs expands their heart, 
And whilſt they never live apart, 
They feel that they are bleſt ! 


Vor. II. f i 
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Such pleaſures are within your teach, 
And your two doves a leſſon teach 
To cheriſh one another; 
Let tenderneſs your hearts inveſt, } 
And mutual love inſpire the breaſt 
Of fiſter and of brother ! 


1 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, _— 


A 
SUPPLICATION 
To * 
FORTUNE, 
ENS 
A SHARE IN THE LOTTERY. 


14 


1 
N 


Dran gckle dame—1 fain would know, 
IF thou conduRteſt things below, 
For could I once thy ſmiles obtain, 
Pd ſoon forget whole years of pain, 
And all the ills thowt done 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


Tho poignantly thou'ſt made me feel, 
The adverſe turns of thy fam'd wheel, 


As, circling, it's gone round ; 


Yet would I never more complain, 
If this, my boon, I could obtain, 


Or ſhould the prize be deem'd too great 


I mean five thouſand pound ! 


For one who has no wiſh for fate, 


I'd gladly be content with part, 


And you ſhould find, a grateful heart 


Inhabited this fide ! 


TO 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


To guard the tender budding fou 'r, 
Juſt op'ning to the ſkies ; 

The wiſh that riſes in my heart 
Their happineſs 1 


LW 


SEPARATED FROM SOME CHILDREN, 


Since I no longer have the pow'r 
I'll paint—to. prove that tho” apart, N 


ro WHOM THE AUTHORESS WAS TENDERLY ATTACHED. 
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May you, lov'd children, never wear 
The fable garb of cank'ring Care, 
Your pleaſures to deſtroy ; 
May Friendſhip in your boloms glow, 
'Twill prove an antidote to woe, 
And heighten every joy! 


But if your breaſts are doom'd to feel 
The adverſe turns of Fortune's wheel, 
That Fortune, by no pow'r or art, 
Can e'er depreſs'a noble heart, 
 Adom'd with worth of mind! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


And Fortune ſheds a gilded ray, 

Yet e' er your lives may lake, 
Riches and friends may wing their flight, 
And proſpects, able as the night, 


The ftream that clearly flows at morn, 
Ere Cynthia's beam illumes the lawn, 
In waves tremendous roars ; i 

And life is like a varying tide, 

"Where raging ſtorms too oft preſide, 

With hidden rocky ſhores ! 


Tho' blooming flow'rs now deck your way, 
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56 © MISCELLANEOUS ro,” 
A port—to guard the little fleet 
From ev'ry adverſe gale ! 
But if -my wiſh your barks could guide, 
Not one rough Ainioihould nabve the tide, 
O'er which you're doom'd to fail ! 


[ 
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* / 


LINES 


ADDRESSED | of 


To Mrs, X. 
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Werarep in the ſolitary gloom of night, 
Depteſo d by ſable viſions oft I ſtray, 

And when pale Cynthia ſheds her evening Iight, 
Loader Hequent by the filver ray! . 


— — 


12 


The“ Theban drug will not my griefs diſarm, 
Or Jull one ſorrow to compole and reſt; 

Een Lethe's ſtream could not diſcloſe a charm, 
To reach the manſion of this troubled breaſt! 


* Laudanum, 
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I have endur'd Affliction's varying art, 
Have bow'd beneath a pointed rod of fice! ; 


Have borne ſuch arrows as corrode the heart, 


And teach each nerve moſt poignantly to feel. 


But leſt my cup of mis'ry ſhould o'erflow, 
And grief unpitied bring on black deſpair !— 
| Friendihip hes Sch U abs pelgndatiodge of wor 


Since I'm thus bleſt by that all-ſoothing pow'r, 
I'll offer hecatombs before the ſhrine ; 
Then weave. a. garland from the granate flow'r, 


And round thybrowsthe circling wreath ſhall twiz: 


„ 
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THE | 
row ER OF ATTRACTION, _ 
e 
TO A FRIEND, 


IN IRELAND. 
Lovisa, tis faid, that the globe which turns round, 
And receives the ſun's rays of refraction, 

Has many long years by the learned been found 


To exiſt by the pow'r of Attraction / 


As inſenfible objects perceive this effect, 
You'll not be ſurpris'd when I fay, 

The pow'r I've deſcribed I moſt ſtrongly ſuſpeR, 
Will ſoon lead my footſteps aſtray ! 
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bo MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


Not aſtray from that path which I deem is beſt, 
But aſtray from a long-admir'd land ; 

For the pow!r of Attraction, tis always confeſt, 
Few people are form'd to withſtand ! 

It draws me by Friendſhip more firm and ſincere, 
Than is uſually found in the breaſt ; 

© It-draws by a figh-—which was ſent by a tear 
To prove that Louifa's diſtreft / 

It draws me by ſaying her griefs I can ſhare, 
And convert all her ſorrows to mine, 

And whiſpers'this truth—by dividing of care, 
Its effefts will each moment decline 


MISCELLANEOUS 'PORMS| 


LINES 
ADDRESSED 


TO A LADY, 


WHO HAD PRESENTED THE AUTHORESS WITH A 


PAINTED BOX, WITH 


1 


© SOUVENIR ” 


FOR THE MOTTO. 


Wurd firſt Statira's preſent came, 
"Twas doubly valued for its name, 
1 gift expreſt, 

But fay, Statira, was thy breaſt 

With ſuch a ſentiment impreſt ? 

If ſuch the feelings of thy heart, 
Then wherefore ſhould we live apart ? 
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For 'tis not diftance that divides, 
Statira walks, as well as rides ; 


And if ſhe felt the ſlighteſt will, 
Could ſoon deſcend the neighb'ring hill. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 63 


A POETIC EPISTLE, 
10 


A FRIEND, 


: 


IN REPLY TO A LETTER, WHICH THE LADY HAD WRITTENz 
INFORMING THE AUTHORESS, THAT THOUGH SHE HAD 
INTREATED HER HUSBAND TO MAKE A LITTLE 
TOUR WITHOUT HER, HE HAD INSISTED UPON 


HER ACCOMPANYING HIM, 


" —_ 


U 
1 


Tux men, dear Maria, vil all of them fay, 
That women were form'd their defires to obey ; 
$0 ſtrong is this notion entwined in their brain, 
When once they have bound themſelves faſt with 
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Had Wolſtonecroft e' er had the luck to be ſmitten, 
The Rights of a Woman—ſhe never had written ; 
At leaſt had ſhe ever been tempted to wed, 

Her hypotheſis had not eſcap'd from her head. 
But in truth, my dear friend, I began to ſuppoſe, 

| You almoſt could lead your good man by the noſe; 
But alas! poor Maria! 1 find by the letter, 

You feel the effect of the little god's fetter / 
Indeed, I'm quite fhock'd at that part of your tale, 
Which lays your mtreaties no longer prevail ! 

If tender expreſſions have loſt their effect, 
His love muſt be cooling I ſtrongly ſuſpett ! 

In ſhort, my dear; hind, cdbavs dn bebe one in ten 
Of thoſe bipeds—moſt, commonly term'd married ue 
* Whole affetion' can burn with a radiance that's cler, 
But few of the months that compoſe the firſt year. 
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eb us you've been happily bleſt with a man, 

Who always adopted a much better plan; 

ſcarce can believe the new tale you relate, | 

Of not being able to conquer your mate. 

And ſurely, my friend—you can ne'er mean to yield, 
With6ut an attempt to remain in the field ?P— 
ve heard; and I ſtrongly believe it is true, 

That kindineg/s—has often the power to ſubdue z 

And if. inis cafy method ſhould fail to ſucceed, 

The captain, I'm fure, muſt be grumpiſh indeed; 

In that caſe; why alter your plan of attack, 
be you'endure all the pang of the rick ;/ 
Priteſt'that his love you no longer poſleſs, 
Or his heart would delight to relieve your diſtreſs; | 
Frofulion' of  fighs ſhould aſſail both his ears, © 


And your eyes ſhould look oft, and ſuffus'd in their tears! 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Yet ſtill ſhould you find, that the mark you don't hit, 


Why then, you muſt call in the aid of a fit; 

For oh ! dear Maria, what huſband could bear 

To ſee a lov'd wife thus reduced to deſpair ? 

A ft, I am certain, will gain all your ends, 

And now, let me tell you, I long for a letter, 

In writing you always are greatly my debtor, 

To Utes whdlo mares Pad mudiinclin'd 

To offer ſome wiſh that is friendly and kind ; 

May: Mirth and Good Humour enliven your hours 
n yoor pathe vrith her flow'rs, 
May you {till feel a pleaſure at meeting your friend! 
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LINES 


ADDRESSED | 


TO A LADY, 


WHO WAS 


A GREAT FATALIST. 


AS Fate has decreed, that for nearly twelve years, 


Far diſtant we both ſhould remain; 


By 


1 


I am ſure it appears, 


joining us now 


A if Fate would not part us 


Should this pow'r that preſides at the helm of the ſtate, 
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Have ſuch a rich bleſling in view; 
That Charlotte would make me a convert to Fate, 
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Whate'er our opinions, we feel a defire, 
And unleb in this influnce; with Fate you conſpire, 
| Away flies my new-acquir'd truſt ! 


I fay not a word of the pleaſure you'd give, 
By ſuch combination with Fate, 

And unleſs it takes place, J proteſt, whilſt I live; 
"Twill — averſion and hate ! 


You'll aſk why thoſe paſſions ſhould riſe in my breaſt? 
Let this ſentence convey a reply ; 

-® The heart that has once by a pleaſure been blef, | 

% Depriv'd of that pleafure—muſt figh! 
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AND ADDRESSED To 


MISS, 
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Believ'd ſhe would be mine ! 


And as I deck'd her fav'rite bow'r, 


£ 


| 
:. 
2 

| 


For her I cull'd each beauteous flow'r, 


When 6:2 Eliza 
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The whiteſt of my flock I ſought, 
And pleas'd myſelf the while, 


She'd bleſs me with a-ſmile ! 
For her my harp was newly ſtrung, 
Her tenderneſs to move ; 
And when the plaintive air I fung, 
It breath'd the pureſt love! 
But now, my flocks unheeded ſtray, 
My flow'rs no longer bloom ; 
Caeleſs I throw my harp away, 
And ev'ry joy entomb! 


That when. in captive bonds 'twas brought, 
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LINES 


ADDRESSED 


TO A'FRIEND, 


4 


UPON HER Kind ATTENTION DURING THE © 
. " ASTM Ps , 
WHY »AUTHORESS'S ILLNESS, © 


* 
era a! 14 ns Pas 29 the 0 — 


CE 


SAID Hygria to. Eciendſhip, one morning fo für, 
As lightly they flew in the ambient air; lier 
ae A.call youris reonderful ranges 

But our neighbours below ſometimes characters change 
And if you, my dear Friendſhip, approve of the meaſure, 
Well try if the plan is productive of pleaſure.— 

I know, faid the goddeſs, we ſometimes impart 

To mortals—the pow'r to make uſe of our art, 
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And even this day I received a requeſt, 
e 
Which Affliction bad pain'd, and Diſeaſe had diſtreſt 


Gt 


I therefore, Hygeia, beg leave Juſt to ſay, 
Inſtead of exchanging our natures to-day, 

I'm ſure, /twould be kind and I think, 'twould be wiſe 

Our art to depute to the hands of Eliza.— 

Agreed, aid the goddeſs—And let her be ent, 

To practiſe her ſxill at a village in'Kent,— — 

She praftiſed with ill; and improved on their art, 

bod ar due ade m the * heart! 
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You, doubticls, my friend, muſt haveread by the dosen, 
The letters that Simkin addreſs'd to his couſin? 
Thoſe letters were written in Pindaric emeukire; 3-241 
With the hope to produce a ſenſation of pleaſure; 
Tho? alas ! ſhe is ſadly deficient in fire! 
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Not the fire, which enkindles from Friendſhip's bright 
* 
For of that ſhe's enough to produce ſuch a blaze, 
As will rapidly burn to che end of her days! 
But the fire, which the Muſes are faid to produce, 
And give out in portions for poets to uſe; 
Alas! that bright fire ſhe much fears will remain, 
For ever a ſtranger to her ſtupid brain ! 
However, for once ſhe'll apply to the Nine, 
And hopes by their aid to induce you to dine. 
. She'll tell you that Nature the country adorns, 

8 That the bloſſoms, produce quite a fragrant regale, 
And the nightingale warbles a ſweet tender tale; 
She'll tell you, your preſence will always impart 

A lively ſenſation of joy to her heart; 
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And tete-a-tete ſpend a few hours by her ſide; _ 


dome corrected idea ariſe in her mind, 
Whenever you chuſe her opinions to guide, 


| 


=—— 


Then pray, my dear coz, never act like a miſer, 
or lock up thoſe talents that make 
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EPIGRAMMATICK. LINES 
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A FRIEND, 
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bares SAD Aer fe DINE Wan THE bern oN 


THE FRIDAY J wreak wy IF THE WEATHER 


PROVED FAVORABLE. 


bs in my mind, 
That tells me a woman's as fickle as wind; 

And if two fickle things are together united, 

I fear that my hopes will on Friday be blighted ; 
So for Heaven's ſake never on weather depend, 
But at any rate come, and enliven your friend. 


P—— 


 MISCELLANBOUS vous. 


LINES- 


"ACCOMPANYING | 


FIVE GUINEAS, 


WHICH THE AUTHORESS HAD BORROWED. 


* F if 4 
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Go, gilded baubles—and impart, 

The kind effuſions of my hear; 

And fay, that every abſent thought 

With gratitude is amply fraught ; 1 
The kindneſs—will I ne'er forget! 
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LINES 


aboktesxp 
TO HYGEIA. 


UPON HEARING or THE-INDISPQSITION or 
Ms. — 2 


Dax Goddes of the roſeate glow, 
A ſuppliant I attend, 
Health—to my early friend! 


Where ſmiles were wont to ſhine; 
Were ſoft benevolence I trace 


Expreſs d in every line 
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Warm ſpringing from the heart, | 


The friendſhip glowing in her eye, 

Had pow'r to check the riſing ſigh, 
And blunt Affliction's dart! 
Its rays illume my breaft ; 

Have felt its ſweetly ſoothing pow'r 
Compole my griefs to 1% / 
And feel a thouſand fears ; 

Or ſorrow calls forth tears! 


For ſuch a friend this heart muſt ſigh, 
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Yes, I have known in trouble's hour, 
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Then, dear Hygeia, oh impart, - 
Of health an ample ſtore ; 
And thy reviving healing art, 
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LINZ. S 
ADDRESSED 
TO MISS 7 
urn 


—ů 1 
PAINTED BASKET. 


Deas wwrres of the mimic art, 

Id fain evince a grateful heart; 

And tho' thy pupil has diſplay'd 

No {kill in blending light and ſhade 
And tho' a thouſand faults muſt riſe, 
To meet thy ſcrutinizing eyes; 
Vet will I ſtand the fearful teſt, 
Convinc d you'll know I've done my beſt. 
vor. II. 14 


= 


AJ 


— — 


4- 4 — — 
—— 
— — 4 
— 


——— — — — % - 
— — . 
bo - 1 
- 


4 * 
: ' " 
4 
* 
if 
\ 
$753 
- 
| 
1 
G 
6, 
l F 
4 
{ | 
* 4 
* 4 , 
: *: 1% 
, . 
4 TY 
ol \ 
= 77 
1 N 
13 
k 
91 4 
f 4 L 
«1 q 
| X 14 
D 
\ 4 
n a 
7 7 
1 4 
\ * 
1 4 
+ 1 y 
A 3 | 
ny \ 
# 
* It 
| \ 
* 
4 
- 
4 
: y inf 
13881 
: by 
| | 
! 
: . 
* 
Wi. 
* UN 
C2 
1 
| 4 
i 
, * 
+FY 
14 


— as 
—- * 
— — 
W S 
— 
— by 


— 
IL = 3 
2 — — — © 
4 — 
— — — 0 — 
— 
At 
- — 
* 


be 
2» " _-. 
— p 
mais Ss 
Page — — 4 2 
— - — _- 0 
=_ - i 


— 


82  M1$8CELLANEOUS POEMS, 


_ ON THE 
BIRTH-DAY. 
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K inp Fortune this day has beſtow'd fuch a prize 


As a monarch would gladly attain ; 
And ſhould ſhe in future my wiſhes deſpiſe, 
Yet ſtill will I never complain! oo 


This day my Louiſa appear'd on this earth, 
| And 'tis faid, the three Grices combin'd, 
Attended the ſpot,” where ſhe firſt had her birth, 
To embelliſh her infantine mind ! 
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Her mind was embelliſh'd by all that their art, 
With profuſion on her could beſtow ; 
But the Virtues determin'd to tutor her heart, 
And teach it with pity to flow / 


Soft Pity there found a kind manſion of reſt, 
And as life's crimſon ſtream ſhall long glide, - 

May no gale that i is rough bring a care to her breaſt, 
Or fwell it with Sorrows full tide ! 


May her wiſhes when form'd, be all crown'd with ſucceſs, 
May her breaſt be a ſtranger to fear 

And that heart, which ſo poignantly ſhares in diſtreſs, 
Ne'er be doom d to a pang that's ſevere ! 
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As the fickle of Time ſhall continue to mow, 


And the years in ſucceſſion to roll, 
May they ſtill ſome new joy on Louila beſtow, 
To enliven with pleaſure her ſoul ! 
And when at ſome diſtant and far-remov'd day, * 
All objefts around diſappear ; 
May an angel deſcend, to dirett her the way 
To exchange to « happier ſphere ! 
N 
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_ A DESCRIPTION 


e 


OF THE 


1 


SPONTANEOUS IDEAS 


95 


WHICH AROSE IN THE AUTHORESS's MIND UPON TAKING AN 


© 7 . 
EARLY WAL IN A SPRING MORNING, 


ADDRESSED 


" TO MISS . 


Amie; we tread o'r the laws, 
The beauties which gayly appear; 
The bloſſom enamels the thotn, 
And the ſkylark enraptures the ear! 
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The zephyr that fans the ſoft breeze, 
Diſperſes the vapours that riſe ; 
Are pearls which deſcend from the ſkies! 


Each flow with freſh beauty now blows, 
And ſheds a perfume through the air; 
The hedges wer verdure diſcloſe, 
And Nature ne'er ſeem'd half ſo fair! 


—— are lt wall, 

Since the: view, riow.ſo vernal and green, 
1 By winter's dark ſhade was o'ercaſt, 
Aud tet eden 8 leaf to be ſeen! 
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In life's changing ſcene you will find, 
When pleaſures ſucceed after pain ; 

They give a delight to the mind, 
Which it otherwiſe could not attain !— 


And fo, my Louiſs, whene'er 

Thy heart s depriv'd of its reſt ; 
Ne er ſuffer that fiend, call'd Deſpair, 

o pervade any part of your breaſt ! 

Remember the ſpring-tide of joy 
| _—_— — 
sb widder ws ado; 

Remain for the reſt of the year. 


* 


Fu 38 —_ MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


\LINES 
ADDRESSED 


TO A LADY, 


WHO ENQUIRED OF WHAT THE. AUTHORESS WAS 


MOST FEARFUL, 


You av, ay friend, what moſt 1 dread? 
I'll tell ye Tis a Critic's head; 

Or I had better ſaid, his eye, 

The {lighteſt fault intent to ſpyl 
eee 

But Envy with the paſſions blighted ; 
Darts from its orb a venom'd ſpark, 

And wounds the keeneſt in the dark ! 
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Vet do I not pretend to ſay, 
It will not wound in face of day; 
For tis ſo much attach'd to ſpite, 
It uſes it, both day and night: 

To prove that this aſſertion's true, 

I once was beaten black and blue; 
In ſhort, I was ſo very ſore, 
I felt the wounds at ev'ry pore, 
And had reſolv'd to write no more. 


, 
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BY THE LADY © 


TO WHOM THE PRECEDING LINES WERE ADDRESSED, 


Fl «yy * 


Arzaip of an eye! can I poſlibly read P 
I'm ſure that can never be part of your creed! 
Had you told me you dreaded the pow'r of a tongue, 


I ſhould not have fancied my friend had been wrong ; 


At leaſt, fuch a tongue, as I once knew was plac'd 
In the bead of a woman whoſe ſex was diſgrac- d, 
By knowing a thing, fo defpis'd, ſhould appear 
In a feminine form—to produce dread and fear, — 
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Lwiſh a return of choſe metaphor days, 

When the head of an Ovid was circled with bay; 
aL a cortaia.the dy: Ems, -; 1 

In her preſent appearance would never be feen / 

is, you will aſk; why I form this cet D 

By way of reply—a tale I'll repeat, 

From Qvid—whoſe works you confeſs are a treat; 
WT © this moment his book is not nous; 

I cannot apply, tho the ſubject is clear; 

this Veing'the ca—without pow'ra-to compale, 

In pay my reſpe&ts to the Siſter of Proſe ;, 

And when I've call'd in all the aid of the Nine, 

The tale is not Ovid's remember but mine. 
And nous it commences—* The bird that goes ſqueaking, 
© Had ſtill been a man. had it ne'er practis d ſpeaking ;- 
But when in that form, no one tale could it hear, 
But its tongue blazon'd forth what went in at its ear; 
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94 


„A not only this but its vile fertile brain 

e Inverted all tales that it thought could give pain: 

40 To puniſh this wretch for his malice and ſpite, 

os He was turn'd to an owl, and keeps ſcreaming all night, 4 
You doubtleſs muſt likewiſe have read, or have heard, 
That the raven was onee quite a lil-white bird; 

| ANCE had it ne'er learnt to chatter, 

Or had it but kept from Apollo a matter, 

| Which gave him fuch cauſe for-vexition and care, 
That his godſhip was ready to tear off his hair; 

And faid to the raven, Henceforth that vile breaſt 

In fable appatel ſhall always be dreſt. 

I'm inclined to believe they'd affeft half the race; 
And I'm ſhock'd to agree with an old famous ſong, 
That ſays there's a venom conceal'd in the tongue! 
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A POETIC EPISTLE | 1h 
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UPON HER LEAVING Em— } , 


My vous, books, dear; Eliza, — 
n 
My ſpirits, alas! are all of them fled, 

And a pang at my heart brings a pain in my head; 

But the pang of regret, which I feel, when we part; 
And I firmly believe I ſhall cheriſh this pain, 1 2014 
Until I'm made happy by meeting agains. © 17+ > 4/7 


94 — FOES, 
Has your fiſter deliver'd a ſcolding narration 

Bout Friendſhip that's ſapp'd in its very foundation? 
And told you, that 1 was quite turn'd to a fury, 

And intended to bring my poor friend to a jury ? 

The fury, Eliza, is now quite abated, 

But yet I miiſt own you deſerve to be rated; 

As I firmly believ'd I might always depend, 

Eliza would follow the wiſh of her friend; 
For thoſe:who are anxious their friendſhip ſhould thrive, 
Muſt bring in reliance to keep it alive. 

But now let me talk of a letter ſo kind, 

As to baniſn all ſymptoms of rage from my mind, 
Which the poſtman this moment has brought to the door, 
And had I but read it five minutes before, 

Not a word had I faid that was tinfured with ſpite, 

For as uſual, Eliza=1 now think you right. 
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You aſk, in What manner my time I diſpoſe, 
Whether jingling of verſe or peruſing of proſe; 
This boning my hours all Abel babe been, 

To reading a poem entitled the Spleen ; 

The author declares that we poets oft fit, 

And ſubſtitute Spleen in the place of pure Wit ; 6 
In ſhort, the ſaid author gives moſt men a laſh, 


Who think by the aid of Apollo to dajh, 


But Apollo. to me never granted his aid, 
Nor have I &er had een the fight of one maid 
Of all the fam'd Nine, who reſide on the hill, 


And with Fancy's effuſions a poet's brain fill ; 

Nor have I been bleſt with a view of the mountain, 
Or taſted one drop from the famed Grecian fountain; 
But Churchill declares, that the Thames can produce - 
A water, as famous for any one's uſe, + pur $563. 
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As ever was drawn from the Helicon ſpring, 
Which teaches a poet in numbers to ſing: 
But proteſts that he finds a glaſs of good wine, 
Has the happy eſſect of inviting the Nine; 
That being the caſe—as the wine is ſo pure, 


1 think of ene Ahe 1 may always make fure ; 


And you may expett, if the lady is kind, 

And does not o'erturn this intent of my mind, 

My letters in future will all entertain, 

By ſome lively ally that ſprings from the brain. 
For if I've the fortune my friend to amuſe, 

It never will be, by retailing out news ; 

As that's an employment I hate and deſpiſe, 

And I'm fure ſuch a fubjef would cloſe both your eyes. 
But I know it will give you ſome joy to be told, 


| That my dear little Pet has recover'd her cold; 


Vo 
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That the reſt of the family all are enjoying 
The bleſſing of health—and no cares are deſtroying 
The pleaſure, which ſprings from its ſeat in the breaſt, 


And lights up the eye when the griefs are at reſt. 
Liouknd kind, wiſhes I.beg you'll preſent 

To all your whole party, and tell them they're ſent 
From a heart which more real affeftion can feel, \ | 
Than expreſſions of kindneſs have pow'r to reveal. 
The tender ſenſation it hopes you'll return, 

That the fire of pure friendſhip may blazon and burn, 
Tilt death ſhall nit the ſoft gentle light, 

And cloſe all our joys in the dark ſhade of night! 
But now, dear Eliza, with real affection, 
| muſt ſay, Adieu and then write the direction. 


* 


*. 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED 


"To Mas, D—— 
on THE RECOVERY OF HER FAVORITE CAT, 
WHOSE NAME WAS DUTCHEss. 
Warn ' Britain's monarch was reſtor'd 
Io health's much valued treaſure 
Thoſe ſubjects who their king ador'd, 


1 


AA eben + peerels, wile; and fair, 


Regains the valued prize ; 
Say, will no poet laureat rate, 5 
Extol her to the ſkies 7 


- 
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No poet laureat being nigh, 
J. with all due ſubmiſſion, 
His place for once will &en ſupply, 
If 1 obtain permiſſion. 


Then hail, ye clear“ pellucid rills, 
Whole gentle healing ſprings, / 
Have more eflett than all the pills, 

A doftor's pocket brings 


And oil, and wax, for ever hail ! 
For by your kind aſſiſtance, 

Her Grace can o'er diſcaſe prevail, 
And keep old Death at diſtance ! 


* The poor animal for fix days took no ſuſtenance but water, 
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Not only for her Grace's ſake | 

My heart abounds with pleaſure, 
For had ſhe died—a heart would ache, 
Which I with joy would treafure / 


Till the attains u foore 3 
And if her life my friend can pleaſe, 
I'd have her live ten more! 


HH PA 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED 


TO MISS SELINA r— 


rod HER en e THE AUTHORESS TO wRITE 


SOME VERSES UPON HOPE, 


SxLINA, allow me this once to declare, 
We 1 hate to begin on a ſubjeft that's be; 
For ſhould I be able to write a bright line, 
WS mores belive — 
But By I had. le like a thief at the mint, 
But indeed you muſt know, that I love to explore 
A path that has never been trodden before; 


40 © WrsEtrtaNtovs' forts. 


| And fo I'll ner help to adorn Hope with bays, St 
Or jingle one line in ſupport of her praiſe ! * 
| So many bad pranks has her ladyſhip play'd, s 
That I alvays ſhall think her a very fad jade. 5 
To prove the allenion is founded on truth p 


She cheats us in ag; "ol ax much as fn youth, 

As the mind in our youth is deluded by ſhow, 

She whiſpers that pomp a ſoft blis can beſtow, 
Attrafting the heart by the help of # toy, 

Which Reaſon foon proves but the ſunſhine of joy; 
And extinguiſh ths joy Whith om p6inp did depend, 
| The bbb of bee Ihe pretelis is doth 

And thoſe who believe her, declate it with grief, 

| That the thivri ſhe had artfully hid by a leaf, = 


* 
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She alſo declares that the God Hymen's light, 
Without a fupply will for ever burn bright ; 

Tho! it's perfectly known that the torch will decay; 
Unleſs there's much Sens to preſerve its pure ray: 


She tells us Misfortune can never alf, 
Th breaſt where true Friendſhip is known to prevail; 
Tho Friendſhip too often, when put to the telt. | 
Is known to eſcape from its manſion, the breaſt. 
But for once I'm inclin'd to believe ſhe tells true, 
When ihe foys I may always find Pricndihip in you. 


32 
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N 


11 


ON THE | 
BIRTH-DAY 
oF 


SOFT as the breath of May's fair morn, 
That o'er the valley blows; 
0 Wu bloom of the thorn, 
And bluſhing as the roſe ; 


The lovely Harriet now attains 
Her third revolving year ; 

And each ſucceeding month that gains, 
Some new-blown charms appear ! 


** 
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Charms which beſpeak her little breaſt 
With rich perfection fraught ; 

Where Senſe and Virtue jointly reſt, 
To form the riſing thought ! 


Where ſoft Content with azure eye, 
$ And dove-like Peace reſides ; 

® C | 
On Sorrows pinions rides. 


May the lov'd manſion long remain 
Devoid of grief and ftrife ; 

And as her years advantage gain, 
Add ſome new charm to life! 
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BURLESQUE LINES = 
| ; ADDEESSED f 


TO HYMEN: 
SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN 


BY AN UNMARRIED LADY, 


Who aſſerted, that moſt of the unhappineſs in marriage aroſe 
from the ſexes being too nearly of an age; and that whenever 
ſhe altered her ſtate, it ſhould be with a man many years 


older than herſelf, whofe judgment and opinion ſhe ſhould not 
preſume to diſpute, 1 


Dran Hymen, when you fotro the bands 
bat are to join my heart and hands, 
| Diſcard the filken chain; 
And let it be of iron ſtrong, 
And let the links be ſtout and long, 
I never wiſh'd to reign ! 
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And may the man, whoe'er he be, 
Whole fate it is to govern me, ö 

Adopt à perſett ſwiy ; 
And may it be my great delight, 
To fay white's black —or black is White, 
So he but have his way! 


May ſixty ſuns have ſhed their light, 

And chang'd his auburn locks to white, 
I like a hoary fage ; 

And ſhould he chuſe to bang my bones, 

Or pelt me with the hardeſt ſtones, 
I ſtill will rev'rence age 
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A woman's chief delight ſhould be, 
No follies in her mate to fee, 
But think him all perfedtion / 
And if his vices chance to glare, 
| To ſhut her eyes, and never ſtare, 
For fear of a detection. 
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LINES. 


| ADDRESSED 
To Mas. H 


UPON RECEIVING 


A RECENT PROOF OF FRIENDSHIP, 


ParLosOPHERS will often preach, 
But ſeldom practiſe what they teach.— 
Dear Charlotte, let it not ſurprize, 

If 7 for once philoſophize ; 

You know'the ladies of this age 

Are all confider'd mighty ſage ; 

At leaſt, if being writers ſhow it, 

(I think I hear you fay) 1 know it. 
Sov ny part; 1 & tore thi Nauk, 

I ve but in a jingling line; 


* 
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And as you're not inclin'd to ſpy 
My faults with microſcopic eye ; 
In verſe the theme Gil now purſue, 
And bring philoſophy to y —— 
© Hemceforth:then be it underſtood, 
“That out of evil ſpringeth good, 
And if oppreſſions pain the mind, 
Believe that Fortune means it kind, 
* And for her frowns makes full amends, 
i By proving who are real. friends,” "gh 
When future cares ſhall on me preſs, 
My heart ſhall fondly tun to you: - 
Anto 6 fiend (hat frm port... 
For had my mind. pe'ex been. diſteeſt, 
I had not known how much I'm bleſt. 


. 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED 


To Mas. W, 


ACCOMPANIED BY A $HELL, 


Ir : trifle evinces reſpect, 
| If offedtion is traced in a tear, 
If a fogh often ſprings from neglect, 
And if flight is a ſymptom of fear ; 
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I would venture to hope that this hell, 
* 
An emblem of friendſhip may ſeem; 1 
i 
Tho? mute—I would wiſh it to tell, \ 


That my boſom is fraught with eſteem ! 
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I'd wiſh it to ſay that my heart 
A kindneſs will always retain ; 
And if 1 could teach it the art, 
Your breaſt it ſhould ſhield from all pain ! 


But alas! no ſuch charm can attend, 
The gift which I beg to preſent, 
I only/can fay to my friend, 
As a mark of efteem- it is meant ! 


Oh 


Py 
Py 


V. 
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| LINES 
ADDRESSED 
TO A YOUNG LADY, 


\ AT W—R, 


UNDER THE BORROWED NAME OF ELVIRA. 


W HAT herb, or what plant, or what flows, 
Has its charm to Elvira diſclos'd ? 

oh! tell/me the ſpot, or the bow'r, 

Where the vegetive prize was inclos'd ? 


WW ded that en Kya wat Gn, 
A plant which Nepenthe was named; 
P've been told, that the ſenſes it bound, 
And all the ſenſations it chain'd ! 
Vol. II. I 


A, 
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And in truth I'm inclin'd to ſuppoſe, £ 
When Elvira was tortur'd with pain, 
Her phyſician, to bring her repoſe, 
Adminifter'd too large a grain ! 
I think it has had an effeRt, 1 
Which Elvira could never intend, 
And to that I aſcribe the negle& ? 
With which ſhe has treated her friend ! 
Or perhaps ſhe's emerged from the wave, | 4 
Which ſooths all affliction and woes, 
Where forgetfulnels deep as the grave, p 


Envelopes our friends and our foes ! 


—_* 
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Some caule like the two I've aflign'd, 
Muſt occaſion Elvira to change, 

For to her—l acquit my own mind, 
Of giving her reaſon to range! 


My friendſhip for her was ſo pure, 
That her griefs I reſolv'd to partake; 

BN  Geryote that ths could net care 
With pleafure had borne for her ſake ! 

And this ſhe muſt ſurely have known, 
Yet alas! I now find it the fame; 

As if I no friendſhip had ſhown, 
And Elvira had ne'er heard my name! 


I 2 
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Then again I intreat ſhe will fay, 
Where the plant of forgetfulneſs grows, 
| That I may now follow her way, 

And forget that I ever felt woes! 
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A POETIC EPISTLE, 
"TO 4 © * A 
mJ A FRIEND, 
. — 


Who had been accuſed of not writing ſo often as formerly 
and who aſſigned as a reaſon for it, that ſhe was no longer 
ſolicitous about the bad ſtate of the authoreſs's health, as ſhe 


believed it was then perfe&tly ſound. 


WY 


— 


| 
Souxp Health !-—my dear Charlotte—alas ! Mary Pil 
Has all this week been moſt exceedingly Mb 
$ ill / but thank God, the receipt of a letter ws 
Has made your poor friend feel herſelf ſomewhat better; 
But tho' my diſorder is hard to endure, | 


I do not deſpair of receiving a cure; 
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Ye prey; "my der Chailotte, don't iel in a fright, 
Tho' I'm nervous by day, and have ſtartings at night ; 
For the DoRor aſſures me my caſe is not bad, 

And adviſes my riding through fields on a pad ; 

My complaints I ſhould never have thought of inditing, 
But'to make you San e priate of writing ; 
For I know when you think I'm deficient in health, 
You n dic by health— 
And I, in return, ſhould be glad to amuſe, 

Tho? I vow and proteſt, that I've no piece of news, 
That 1 think has a chance for one hour to impart, 

A lively ſenſation of joy to your heart. 

That being the caſe—I'll deſcribe my late reading, 

Or tell you ſome tale, to evince my good breeding ; 


Tue latter I truſt is already made plain, 
And therefore the former I now ſhall explain; 


Yo 
To 


8. 


1 the year; 
* 


* 
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You know, my dear Charlotte, it's oft been my way 
To agree with that Author of Fables—call'd Gay— 
Who declares that true friendſhip is always confin'd, 
But as reading produces expanſion of thought, 

Such paltry ſenſations I now {et at naught, - - 
ror a Treatiſe on Friendſhip I juſt have peruſed, 
Where the old faſkion'd ſyſtem is ſtrongly abuled ; 
[OT 


more, I am ready a promile to give, 
To love them with fondneſs as long as I live ; 
* N 
I doubt I can't keep quite ſo much love alive — 
You know, my dear Charlotte, I can't go to ton. 
And ſo you muſt manage to bring them all down; 
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For Lem ſure at this moment my heart could adore | Ye 


Three tundred of beings I ne'er ſaw before; Th 
My Love is ſo great it deprives me of reſt, © ® 
And my heart ſeems too big for its ſeat in my breaſt; © T! 
And ſpite of endeavours I can't keep it ſtill 


For it thumps at my fide like the clack of a mill,— T 
So for Pity's ſake come, that your friends may divide 
This los th H fad maker dich work in my fide, — 
| Fthink at beben I hear you exclaim, 

The letter is certainly fign'd by her name, 

« Or elſe I could never believe her the ſame. 

For oft when in converſe I've heard her relate, 

« That my number of friends really call d forth her hate; 
Vet now by the hundreds ſhe makes a ſelection, 

« And promiſes all a good ſhifre of affeftion,—” 


4 v 
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Yes, Charlotte, I own it muſt ſtrike you as ſtrange, 
That M. P. ſhould diſcover ſo wond'rous a change; 
But the Treatiſe on Friendſkiþ ſo plainly declares, 

That affftion ſhould always be dealt out in ſhares 
Amongſt your friends—friends, that 1 have not the art 
To confine in my breaſt any ſhare.of my heart; 

Yet I cannot help thinking the love that's ſo wide 
Has a chance of ingulphing itſelf in the tide; V 
Or if metaphors pleaſe—its diviſion of rays 
May extioguiſh itfelf=and way flies its blaze - 
ie this hould be likely-my loyeitoiatiend, D 
Ill confine my affeftion quite ſnug to my friend. | 


| 7 \ 
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UPON RECEIVING A LETTER, EXPRESSIVE OF FRIENDSHIP, 
—þ AFTER A SUSPENSION OF INTERCOURSE 
FOR "MANY YEARS, 
= Fe A IT. g 

Whrn the mariner ploughing the ſeas, 

Is caſt on a deſolate ſhore ; 
Each murmur he hears in the breeze, 

Seems to ſay, that his joys are no more! 


Seems to ſay, that his dear native plain 
+. Friendſhip's impreſſions quite cold | 
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But ſhould he in ten cireling years / 
Be wafted to Albion's plain; 403 bur 

Should his joys, and his hopes, and his fears 
Inhabit his boſom again; 


What pleaſure his heart would elate, 

When meeting the friend of his youth z | 

He found that the dark frown of fate 
Had not leflen'd his friendſhip and truth 


And when on the paper 1 trace, 
That friendſhip for fifteen long years 
In thy breaſt 2 retain'd a firm place, 
The-ſentence illumines and cheers, 
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A heart that's been wreck'd of its joys 
And toſs'd on a deſolate fand 

' Yet Hope, with her anchor, ſtil buoys, = 

And points to the long wiſh'd-for land 


Tho! the billows have made me their ſport, 

Tho! the winds have blown keen round my head, 
Yet ſtil, if I now reach the port, © 

I'll forget the dark clouds that were ſpread ! 


A zephyr from friendſhip's ſoft breeze 
Now blows fack & kind gene pd 
No longer I'll dread the rough ſeas, 
But expett on ſmooth water to fail. | 
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180. on HT | 18775 
- PREJUDICE. . 


ADDRESSED 


To Mas. WE. 


Dax Charlotte, I own I have always been told, 
That prejudice only pertains 

To the weak, and the vain, the young, and the old, 
Who are not overfurniſh'd with brains! 


And as you are endow'd with an ample ſupply 
Of the beſt that's produced of their kind, 

I confeſs I'm aſtoniſh'd whene'er I deſery, 

That prejudice dwells in your mind, 
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Perfeftion's a charm few boſoms incloſe, 

And ſeldom is known to appear, 
Like the flow'r which but once in a century blows, 
| It ſeems dropp'd from a more refin'd ſphere. 


VUnbiaſs d by trifles, let fancy take flight, 
| In ſearch of fome hidden perfetton ; 
Tho? few can emit an efulgence of light, 


| Which the ſtrong veil of prejudice caſts in a ſhade, 
| Like the vapour congeal'd in a cloud, 
O'erſpreading the rays that illumin'd the glade 
And enwrapping their light in its ſhroud ! 
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Tis known that we view our own faults with an eye, 
That caſts imperfection in ſhade ;' 

Yet ſtill when I think of the faults that you'll ſpy, 
I feel both alarm'd and afraid. 


And well may I ſhrink, when I ſee that your mind 
Inperſetion is known to deſcry, 
And prejudice ſtrong your opinions ſo bind, 
| That conviction you boldly defy ! 


But as I'm ambitious your friendſhip to ſhare, 
Dear Charlotte I beg and intreat, 


No longer you'll practiſe at failings to ſtare, 
But let them all find a retreat ! 


'# 
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And if une perfection you happen to ſpy, 
From that never try to depart, | 


Till you find it attract your whole heart. 


1 SS BB &#t% 
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BURLESQUE LINES 
ACCOMPANYING 
A SPRIG OF LAUREL, 


SENT TO A FRIEND, WITH WHOM THE AUTHORESS HAD 


7h, A SLIGHT ALTERCATION, 


Dear Clara, the branch which attends, 

I have heard is endow'd with the art, 
Of making a peace between friends, 
AbtSGotng dt wraek from their hairt 


I've explored both the garden and vale 
In ſearch of a poor wand'ring dove, 
From the hope that its dear tender tale 
Might inſpire you with pity and love ! 
Vol. II. K 
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For in truth I'm ſo ſhock'd at my fault, 
And feel ſuch a terror and dread ; 
That my ſpirits I cannot exalt, 
And ſcarcely can hold up my head. 


I know I'm by nature inclin'd 
To be pettiſhly warm, and untoward, 
But when I have anger'd your mind, 
Then, Clara, I'm truly a coward. 


For if 1 ſhould really inſpire 

That breaſt with ſenſations of hate; 
From the world in a pet I'd retire, 
| And aſcribe all wy failings to fate. 
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THE SIGH. 

ADDRESSED 7 
TO MISS C—— | 
| * 4 

IF wites, Louiſa, could float in the air 
Like the breath which a pure zephyr blows ; 
I'd fend you a balm 25 a cure for deſpair, | 
As foft as the dew on the roſe! 


ſ 


Tho! wiſhes, like fancy, inceſſant take flight, - 
The feather that wafts them in air, 

Has not pow'r to aſſiſt them in gaining that height, 
That's eſſential to bring them to bear ! 
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With a heart that would gladly divide all your woes, 
And your breaſt with rich pleaſure ſupply, 
I feel I'm unable to ſend you repoſe, 

And therefore I'll waft you a ſigh ! 


But the ſigh, my Louiſa, muſt never aſcend 
To the ſeat of that dear gentle breaſt, 

But what arrives at the feet of my friend, 
Envelope itſelf in her veſt! 


And there in a low gentle murmur expire, 

As ſoft as the breath of the gale 
Which fans the three Graces whene'er they retire 
T0 the bow'rs which embelliſh the vale! 
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THE MOURNFUL WAILINGS. 
OF AN; UNFORTUNATE. Ass, 


WHICH WAS CONFINED IN A POUND FOR A DEBT, WHICH 


ITS MASTERS (TWO CHIMNEY SWEEPERS) WERE 
* I 


UNABLE TO PAY. 


ADDRESSED 


To Mas, Downs A ? 


* Comix · within prifon's bound 
And doom'd to feed on air; 

« I wander Oer this ſpot of ground 
+ The mournful child of care! 
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« Could I but thee regain, 
Once more behold the plain; 


« I'd patient bend beneath the ſtroke 
6 My wanton maſters deal, 2a. 
Nor mourn the ſtrong coercive yoke, 
That daily makes me feel 


„Euch morn, when ddon'd to tread the road, 
* Oppreſt by grief and cr. 


| 4 The preſſure of the fable load 


10 Should beer product deſpair ! 
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« But friendleſs, hopeleſs, doom'd to mourn 
« The loſs of ev'ry joy! 

« I ſigh to reach the promis'd bourn 
© That will all care deſtroy ! 


Where this unhappy form ſhall reſt, 

« And break the weary chain, 
And where this wretched tortur'd breaſt 
* Shall no more taſte of pain!” 


Scarce had the mqurner told its tale, 
And wept a flood of tears, 

When from the neighb'ring verdant vale 
| Amanda's form appears, 
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Within Amanda's feeling breaſt 

A ſoft perſuaſive/power 

| Refides—to plead for all diſtreſt, 
By Fortune's ſable lower. 


No ſooner had the gentle gueſt 
The hapleſs pris'ner ſpied, 
Than iſſuing from Amanda's breaſt, 

. Give liberty ſhe cried. 


Compaſſion ſcarce the words had ſpoke, 
Before the ready fee | 

Was paid—which the confinement broke, 
And ſet the pris'ner free. 
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AREPLI 
To A 
FRIEND, 
WHO' HAD REQUESTED SOME LINES UPON FRIENDSHIP. 


Wavy invite me, Lucinda, to write 
On a theme which thy mind comprehends 
Juſt as clear—as that rays of pure light 
From the ſun's brilliant orbit deſcends ? 


ls et eat 

All the charms—awhich from friendſhip ariſe ? 
For the ſkill of the painter is faint, 4: 
Whis ho thinks ho con eye! 
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If I fay, that the poets declare 
Her form in an * iſland aroſe, 
Where a perfume exhales through the air, 
And a zephyr inceſſantly blows, 


55 — axpencs its ft wing, 
And freſh flow'rs in a moment appear, 

More fragrant than bloſſoms in fpring 
Which adorn that lov'd ſcene of the year ! 


If I tell you, wherever ſhe treads 
The bloſſoms of Paphos are ſeen, 
And a verdure her footſteps o erſpreads 
That delights by the ſhade of its green: 
. 
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Yet whatever my pen ſhould reveal 
On the theme—muſt inſipid appear— 
For thy breaſt in one moment can feel 
More than language has pow'r to make clear : 


For the goddeſs has left her retreat, 


And retired from her dear native plain, 
In thy boſom ſhe now takes her ſeat, 
Where I bear ſhe intends to remain, 
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INVOCATION. 
An r - | 
HYGEIA, 
on | 


Tuxx, rofy goddeſs, how I joy to meet ! 
A ſtranger, long thou'ſt wander'd far away; 
Come with thy balmy breath, and ſmiles fo ſweet, 
And let thy beams reflect a brighter ray. 


Too long, my fair, thy abſence have I mourn'd, 
4 -- © Where the fun blazing gilds the burning lins ;— 
Courting thy preſence have I drooping turn'd, 
Deſpairing almoſt cer to call thee mine. 
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Oh thou neglectedſt all I held moſt dear ! 
How have I ſigh'd and pray'd, implor'd and wept! 
Indignant haſt thou turn'd, while thouſands there 
Emboſom'd in their kindred deep have ſlept. 


Can I forget my Anna's laſt ſad ſmile, 
Thwoguaizlng tier adaves. ber cherke 
Unbidden burſting, as with pious guile 
She told, fweet maid, her hopes in accents meck. 


Th 


Lov'd faint ! to diſſipate my boding fears 
She feign'd thoſe hopes—far, far, alas, remov'd !— 


For me thoſe ſmiles were forc'd, and ſhed thoſe tear 
Dear, unconteſted proofs how much ſhe lov'd. 
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Grateful as odours from the ſpicy grove, 
The wild heath's ſcent, perfuming all the air, 
The breath of morn—or of the maid I love. 


Af For what can all the weilth of India yield, 
If thou art found not, goddeſs, in the train ? 
Vain is the ſplendor of the tented field, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious war” 
—all vain! 
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